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A FAMILY AffAIR,

fir n villi voit irAt,

Author vf "Gilt'tW )laek" ami "Dark Dayi.'

tillAl'TKt. VII. GosTisusi..

Mr. llonllo, who v.ai iinnl.lo to reo that l.lr
ordination vows tlclsirnsl lilm from uslsi,
surhncmivtnicntvchirlnfiirgottlii;! from tint
end of tlio imrltJi tu nnotlicr, did n bold I blng
Knowing Hint tho bishop was staying nt ncountry houso Homo twonty-flv- o mlicd away,
hcHhrow himself enrly ono morning Into the
snddloorthoseot,and used his nether llmbr
tosuchpurpom that Ju before luuch time
lib cord ss ns t lu to bis lordship, ond In tm
minutes tho bishop was gravely inspecting
what Mrs. Plorreont, when speaking to her
friends, calludn diabolical taachino.

For some minutes the bishop stood on the
doorsteps, wclglilng tho Innocence or guilt of
tho Inanimate crenturo at his feet, Bylvanus
tlio whlla pleading it cnuso With hhusunl
brink vrlicmcnco and Jerky dexterity. He
exTmtlatcd on tho slzu of his parish, and on tlio
wonderful assistance ho derived from thb
modern Indention for getting i quickly over
Uio ground. Ho hhowed hb lordship tho con-
venient lltllo lwg attached to tlio back, In
which ho carried lib books of ' dovotionor,'
when occasion 'newlctl.Rbirio small croaturo
comfort for tho nged sick. Ho explained tho
action of tho machine, and so raised tho cpis- -

copal curiosity tlinttui unheard- - of thing
occurred, lib, lordship, gaiters and all,
gravely installed hirusolf liitho scot, and, to
tho umittemblo delight of peroral ladles and
gentlemen who wore gazing through the
drawing-roo- window, in a quiet, dignified,
leisurely vt ay, ns behooves a bishop, actually
propelled his Barred self down tho gravel path
and up ngnlri, with no further dnmngo than
cutting up the edgm of Mb host's lawn and1
knocking n couplo of stones out of a rockery.
Tlio trieycla triumphed I Although tho bishop
did not cmljody n eulogistic iiotloo of It In
hit noxt chnrgo to hb clergy, ho has boon
know n on several 'occasions to recommend Its
uso in outlying districts

Llko many oilier useful Innovations, Byl-
vanus and hlstriryclo lived down prejudice,
and wero oblo to accompany oacn other to

' Ilozlonood Houso this particular afternoon In
July.

Tho "Tabbies" had driven into Blacktown;
but Miss Clauson was In tho back garden.
8ylvanu3pullol his tricycle aside, so that It
hould lw cut of tho way of other callers, then

went to meet what fato had In store for thctrl.
Poor fellow, ho breathed a prayer as ho
crossed tl.o Jaw n. Ho hod really very little
hnixj; but ho felt ho must mako hb confession
Loforo ho struck his flag altogether.

It v. as a warm July afternoon. Beatrice,
In a dnlnty whitoMlresB, looked dollclously

'cool as sho sat reading in tlio Bliade of a syca-
more tree. Bho smiled pleasantly when tho
saw her visitor approaching. Bylvanus w ould
hnvogiicnnll ho possessed to have seen her
eyes drop shy ly to havo not Ircd n blush rlso,
to her cool, uliito check. Jlrs. Miller, tho
nurse, Bat with tho llttlo boy on her lap somo
short dlstnnco off.

After tho first greeting, Bylvanus fetched
onoof those comfortable, carpet-seate- d chairs,
several of vthlihwero scattered about, and
sat beside Beatrice, They talked for a while
on ordinary subjects; then, like a man, tho
curato roMilvol to como to tho point.

"I wish to say a few words to you alone,
Miss Clauson. Will yon walk Into tho house
or tho other gnrikn with mol"

Sho looked surprised, licrhflps troubled.
"Wo can speak hero," bho said, tolling the
nurse to tako tho child indoors. Bhoklssed the
little man tenderly as ho was led away.

"You aro very fond of tho child," said Byl-
vanus.

"Very, very fond of him." Thon oho
turned her clear gray eyes upon him as one
who waited for a promised communication.
Ho know all was lost or rathor nothing had
lwcn his to loHo. Hut ha went on to tho bit-
ter end.

"Miss Clauson Beatrice," ho said. "I
havo como y to ask you If you could lovt
mo if you will bo my wife!"
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"I hate ,ome to-d- to ask you if you

could tore vief"
Bho did not answer. Ho fancied bo hoard

, "her sigh ; yet that sigh gave him no hope.
"That 1 lovo you, I need not say. You

must luno seen that. In my own clumsy
fashion I must havo shown It."

"I feart d 1 1 vt as so," wild Beatrice, dreamily.
"Yes, it as, always will bo so. Kvon as I

speak, I Sicak with littlo hope; but, at least,
you will hear and bellevo I lovo you."

His voice was so deep and earnest she
scarcely recognized it. Ho looked at hor.
Her lashes w ere cast down and tears were
forcing their way through them.

"Will you answer uiol" ho said, tenderly.
"I do not insult you by speaking of wealth
or rank in tho world. It you loved a man
you would caro littlo for that. You would
marry tho man you loved iu splto of all tlu
world."

Bho shivcruL Her mouth worked piteous y.
For a second a wild, joyful thought ran
through tho wooer's mind for a kecoud only,

"Ho I judgoyou rightly f'ho asked.
"I think so but, ob, Mr. Mordle, I am sc

sorry for this."
nor accent left no doubt as to tho genuine-ne-

of her regrot. Had sho wronged 1dm to
tho greatest extent, It could not havo boen
mora real.

Bo llko n man ho took lib answ er. no rose.
lib face was pale, but then a man's fueo is,
so far as color goes, beyond his control. But
hb manner ami words wero hb own bond- -

servants.
"Wo can fctill bo friends?" ho jorkod out

In a very good imitation of hb usual brisk
manner.

"If you wish it," (aid Beatrice, quietly,
almost humbly.

"Of course I wish It. will you
wish mo a pleasant holiday! I am going
uway noxt week. Franco, BwlUerland, the
llhlne all tho reat of it."

Biatrial laid her liand on hb arm. " Don't,
please, speak llko that; you make me miser-
able."

" MUorablor"
"Yes. Do you think a woman duos not

feel uubappy when she finds sho cannot ac-

cept tho lovo of a good man like j ourself 1 Do

you think she believes be gous from hor side
and forgets all that has happened 1 I don't
think I am to blame, Mr, Mordle, but anyway
I foel miserable."

He took bur hand. "No, you are not to
blame. 1 was a fooL Never mind, I am
man also. I really was going away next
week, unless well, never mind what. When
I com back, if I am not cured of my folly,
l run i.t luuoi. uivja) u.u. even you will not
ton any symptouji of disease. Uood-bye.- "

He turned and ltft her, Even in his deso-

lation ho bol tho grain of comfort that be
had not lionio himself amiss. To UU Clau-

son, at least, ho must always stand far above
his unfortunato name.

BU11 he was terribly upset Bo inucliw
that be walked to tho end of the lane without
remembering bis tricycle, and was compelled
to retrace lib stops In order to recover the
artificial means of propulsion. Hefeltthbto
t a peculiarly unfortunato incident, for, as
b walked up to the bouse, he caught a glimpw

tt WU-ln- a standing in a SWUiTe, thoughtful

attltiids.goKnjrpulpforio of um wtadowf,
Nerorllmlomi ln mounted bis metal steed
bravely and nwd avoy,

By tho unn rlttcn canons of art, it teem to
mo tlwt a rejected suitor is expected, if a
horecmon. to dash bla spurs Into his charger's
flanks ami gollopaway, anywhere, anywhere)
if ajwdostrlan, ho should rush off in a freoey,
etrido off with dignity, or lounge away with
studied carelessness. The Rey. Bylvamu'
tnannor of departure was certainly an

invasion of comedy into tho grim
realms of tragedy, But in real life the two
nro always Inextricably, mingled. Only in
niuutncos do wo find them kept quite apart
Tliis is not a romance.

CHAPTER Vm,
MM. MtLt.Gtt TAKES A nOLTDAT.

Mrs. Miller, tho rospectabh, middle-age- d

widow who had, in splto tif her lack of
properly authenticated
been Installed iu tho place vacated by tho
nurso girl w hoso amorous tendencies sent such

in thrill through Hazlowood Houso, continued
,to giro tho greatest satisfaction. She was a
living proof that a broom which swept clean
nhcniiow, may continue to do so after tho
newness has departed. Moreover, Mrs.
Miller was(H broom which raised Tcry llttlo
dust a it swont

Bho wns it palo-faco- d woman with strongly
marked features. Tho noso was aquiline, tho
checks thin, almost hollow; Uio mouth and
chin told of a certain foroe of character, tho
eyes wero dark, and at tlmoa shouo with pe-
culiar brightness. In splto of tho calm,
methodical way in which sho went about the
place in dlschargo of her duties, one 6k Uled in
tho study of tho face would have sold that
thb woman possessed a highly norvous tem-
perament- hat hor quiot was but tho result
of yonrs of that had sho lacked
that strong mouth and chin, Mrs. Miller's
true naturo would havo shown itnolf at every
hour of the day.

Bho was thin, and in the dark gowns which
sho invariably woro, looked almost ascetic.
To men sho presented few attractions. Tho
under gardener who had been reprimanded,
but not dismissal, found tho change of nurses
a sorry one for him. Had ho wMiod todo so, I
doubt it tho most forward man sorvant would
havo dared to put hb arm round Mrs. Miller's
sombre Maist.

But hor masters liked her, MUs Clauson
liked her, tho lxy liked hor, and, above nlL
Whittakcr likod her. Thb last was an im-
portant matter, as in tho servant's hall Whll
taker, by virtuo of loug service and irre-
proachable character, reigned supreme.

Tho now nurso was in many ways a set- -
Vfllit. nftiif tils tm tiAnt-- f U1.aha ILj
'with tho ropect which was hb due, and

iy worn nor anion rmiculod bb
masters tlio crimo common to nearly all the
retainers of Hazlowood House. Tho only
fault which Whittakcr could find with Mrs.
Miller was on account of hor religious senti-
ments.

For Whlttaker was an intelligent Tnn
who in his hours of lolturo improved hb
mind. For theology he read good

works which proved boyoud
doubt that through tho porch of tho parish
church lay thn only road to Heaven. Evory
ono knows that it is delightful to give a

tho bonoflt of ono's own religious
tenets to jwlut out wlicro ono is right and
tho other wrong. It was but natural that in
u kindly, paternal way Whittakcr should toko
on early opportunity of ascertaining Mrs.
Miller's orthodoxy.

Ho did this in tho butler's pantry, whither
sho had ono day come on some errand. It
was on a Monday, and Whlttaker began by
commenting on Mr. Mordle's sermon of the
preceding night. He little guessed what a
storm bis words would raise how by sheer
necident bo had stumbled on a way of turn-
ing thb g woman into a wild en-
thusiast. But bo had is fact struck the fire
from tho flint.

Bho forgot all about her errand, and entered
into religious discussion in a way that took
tho malo disputant's- - breath from him. Bho
talked alut selection and predestination
llin lltfor lnfffinfu?vnf Wni-lr- a nv faith Mm.
she pounded him with terrible texts which
uui uu uiu uopu vi mercy xrom au save tne
elect, until poor old Whlttaker fairly gasped.
Ills one-sid- studies furnished no weapons
with which to meet hor vehement attack. All
ho could do was to shako his head pityingly
and sigh for tho state of her mind. In thb
ho was llttlo different from many reputed
teachers of men,

She poumleit him with terrible texts until
Whittakrr fairly gasped.

Suddenly, as if remembering where she
was, Mrs. Miller grew calm, but evidently
by a great effort of l. Bhe oven
niiologizod for her excitement, which she
hoped Mr. Whittakcr would forgot. Then
sho left him.

In hb responsiblo position bis first thought
was that his masters ought to bo Informed of
tho heterodox viows bold by the nurse. But
thb seemed scarcely fair to tho woman, who,
iu spite of all, went to church as regularly as
tho other servants. Bo ho did not mention
tho matter to tho Tnlberts, but, overtaking
Mr. Mordlo as tlie latter was ono day walk-
ing into tho town, lie, with all respect, told
him what strango ideas Mrs. Miller hold on
religious subjects. Thb may seem presump-
tion ou Whittokcr's part, but tho truth is,
that the dream of bb life was, that had not
fato mado him a butler ho might have boon
a clergyman. And a very imposing one he
would doubtless have mado.

"Ahl" said Mordlo. "Calvinbm-drea- ry
religion most dismal and dreary of all."

Tlio curate was rather short with Whit-
takcr. Ho thought the old servant rather a
nuisance and somewhat of a prig.

"Will you see her and talk to her, sirl"
asked Whltlakor, resjwctf ully,

"No Calvinbts oin incurable. But to
pleaso you, WU'ttoker, I'll preach at her
lOino Sunday."

It limy be presumed that Mrs. Miller did
not lullli t hor Calvinism upon Beatrice, a
the htter seemed to find the now nurso per-
fectly suited to hor duties. It was clear that
Mrs. Miller bad become strangely attached
toiler young mistress. Nothing seemed to
give her such pleasure as performing any
small personal service which Miss Clauson re-

quired. When Beatrice passed her, the wo-

man's dark eyes followed her with an ex-

pression of almost dog-lik- e affection. On her
part Beatrice treated the nurso with con-
sideration not always shown by the most
amiable toward their servants. It was vul-
garly Bald among the household that Mrs.
Miller, quiet a i she was, had managed to get
the length of Miss Clauson'f foot

Whether Mrs. Miller was unduly favored
or not, things at Hoxlewood House ran on
unoothly, Perhaps it was the perfect order
in which the gear worked that Induced the
nurso to tako a day's holiday.

It was the day after Mr, Mordle had made
and lost hb venture. Horace and Herbert,
pottering about the gardens, saw tha brlgbt-halro- d

boy going out in charge of the parlor
maid. This was on infraction of rules which
could not be overlooked. They demanded the
cause, and were told that Mrs. Miller had gone
for a day's holiday.

Of course the brothers said no more; but,
upon seeing Beatrice, they inenttonod the mat-
ter to her. "Yes," sho said, "I told her the
might go tor tlio day,"

The Talborts wero too polite to blame Bea-
trice la words, but a slight elevation of (our

btdtowh snowed; tneir owners' discontent,
Beatrice, In giving a servant a holiday, had
taken a liliorty. ,

"Where has she gone I" asked Hcrbort, who
liked to know that hb sorvanU wero spending
their time properly.

"To London, 1 upposc,,, eoM Beatrice,
carclossly.

Now tho way in which Mrs, Miller spont
her holiday was as follows)

Bhe roso at an early hour and walked from
Hazlewood House to tho cro roads. Here
she waited until tho lumbering,
'bus como in sight Bho took a seat in It, and
was in due time deposited at tho Blacktown
station, At Blacktown she took tho train to
Weymouth, which fashfcmablo watering
place sho reached about 11 o'clock.

It was, however, clear that sho had not
come hero to enjoy a day at tho seaside. In-
stead of going at onco to the gay esplanade,
she sought tlie shades of the general waiting
room hero rIio remained an hour,

Bho then embarked in another train; om
that ran on a single line of railway ran
nearly tho whole of ft war with tho sea on
one sldo and a mighty hill of smooth, rounded
pebbles, known as tho Chosil Beach, on the
olhor, wldlst In front of it loomed tall,
serrated, precipitous cliffs, at tho foot of
which was its destination.

Mrs. Miller paid no attention to the
natural scenery of tho place. Bho stepped
from tho train and walked out of tho little
station in a methodical, GuUness-llk- o way. II
was evident that the woman bad not come so
tor on a mere pleasure jaunt.

It was a burning day, Tho sun shot down
lis rays fiercely on the treeless, sbadeleas,
barren island, or island. Mrs. Mil-
ler's black garments secmod scarcely suitable
to such weather her frame certainly not
strong enough to toil up those cliffs of oolitic
limestone which frowned down upon her.
No wonder sho turned to tho cabstand. The
two or threo calis which it boosted wore
rickety old machines, but the horses which
were between tho shafts wero strrng ones.
Horses need bo strong to earn a) finglnthii
land.

Sho drove a bargain after tho manner oi
her kind, then took her seat in ono of the
dusty vehicles. Sha won driven through tha
little gray town, which lies at tho foot of and
stretches a long way up tho hilL Tho horse
toiled up the stoop street, on and on until the
occupant of tho cab looked down on the
tops of tho houses which sho hod just
passed. Then a turn, and a bit of level
ground, another turn and a steep hill; soon
and on in a zigzag course until the table land
which lies at the top of Portland island was
somehow reached, an event which must hove
been grateful oliko to tho horso and the occu-
pant of tho cab, suppodng tho latter only
possessed of nerves of ordinary strength and
therefore apt to rebel against being drawn up
hills as steep as tho side of a house.

Somo tlrao before tho cab reached the top
of tho cliffs it hod at intervals passed gangi
of mon working by tho roadside. At a dis-
tance thoso mon looked littlo different from
ordinary navvies, but a closer Inspection
showed that tho garments of most of them
consisted of a dark yellow Jersey covered by
a skaveless jacket of light fustian or some
such material. Thb jacket, moreover, was
stamped ill various places with tho govern-
ment broad arrow. Every man woro gaiters
uud a curiously-shape- d cap, under which no
hair was visible. Occasionally ono might be
soon v. ho moved with a certain stiff noss in hb
gait, as if something which ho would wil-
lingly have dbpunscd with restrained tho nat-
ural elasticity of lib lower limbs. Pero and
there tho monotony of tho attire was broken
by tho appearance of some who wero dressed
in bluo instead of yellow; but taken alto-
gether the dress, if comfortable and enduring,
was scarcely ono which a man being a free
agent would chooso for himself.

The gangs which Mrs. Miller passed on the
roadside were for tho most part engaged in
handing lumps of turf from man to man.
Thoy performed theso duties in a listless, per-
functory manner, although, standing on the
hUlsidoaboveeverybandof workers, were two
men in long dark coats with the shining but-
tons of authority, and each of these men held
a rifle with fixed bayonet.

Farther away in tho quarries could bo seen
many other such gongs, digging, del ving, haul-
ing, wheeling barrows, and performing other
operations needful for extracting tho famed
Portland stono from the ground.

After passing various sentries, and driving
for somo distance along tho level ground, Mrs.
Miller's cab reached a beautiful, tall, but-
tressed wall; skirting this it turned at right
angles, and very soon drew up before on im-
posing entrance built of gray stone, and bear-
ing over tho archway tho royal arms of Eng-
land. Thb was the entrance to her majesty's
prison of Portland.

In front of it, across tho road, stretched the
governor's garden, still brilliant with flowers
and looking like a glorious oasis in the midst
of a barren laud. A man who in tho dis-
charge of hb duties has to live on tho top of
Portland island wants a garden or something
of that sort. Without it tho monotony of the
place would drive him mad.

But Mrs. Miller did not even look at the
gay beds. She dismounted, and after telling
the cabman to wait for her, walked boldly
through tbo prison gate.

She was Immediately accosted by a portly,
Janitor, whose gold-lace- d

cap spoke of superior standing. lie
ushered her into a little waiting-roo- just
inside the gate, and asked her to state her
business. Mrs. Miller's business was to see
one of the convict, by name Maurice Har-
vey.

Now, convicts aro only allowed to seo their
friends onco In six months; so the janitor
shook hb head dubloudy. Still, as Mrs.
Miller w as a most respectable-lookin- g woman,
lie said bo would mention the matter to the
governor. He begged tho lady to tokea'chair
and then left her.

Bhe sat for some time in the bare little
waiting room, tho walls of which were

notices requesting visitors to the
prison not to offer tho warders any money,
but to dejiosit such donations ts thoy wished to
moke in boxes that wore hung against the wall
for the benefit of discharged prisoners and the
officers' schools respectively. After a while
the d Janitor returned, no told
Mrs. Miller that the convict had not seen o
friend for many months, bo upon bb return
from work be would be asked if ha would like
to seo her. Bho must give her nanus.

Bho wrote it down, then waited patlontly.
By and by there was a measured tramp ot
many heavy feet, and she knew tho convict
were returning to dinner. After tbo tramp
had died away a warder mado hb appearance
and told her to follow him.

It was but a step. He opened a door in the
rear of the waiting room, and Mrs. Miller
found hcrsoltlu a placo which could suggest
nothing else than a den at a ecological gar-
den, one side of the room being formed ol
iron bars about six lnchos apart, and oppo-
site was a similar den with IU front turned
towards it and entered by another door, and
between the two was a space, a narrow don,
entered byanotbor door and contalnln, a
stool.

Presently the door of tho middle den opened
and a warder entered and seated himself upon
the stool ; then tbo furthest door opened, and
one of the d convicts walked up
to the bars and gavo his visitor a nod of care-lee- s

recognition.
As a rule, when a female friend is per-

mitted to see a convict there b weeping and
wailing. Hands are stretched out through
the bars across the open space, and if the
two persons are of ordinary stature, finger-
tips may just meet, Thb is better than
nothing. Time was whoa no open space
divided the friends; thoy could kbs and al-
most embrace through one set ot bars. But
it was found that the visitor's kbs often
transferred a from her mouth
to the convict's. A kindly action, no doubt,
but one which when discovered led the man
into trouble, knocked off marks,
and lengthened his time of imprisonment
Bo now there b a space ot something like fire
feet between tho visitor and the visited,

With theso two there was no weeping, no
stretching out of hands. In fact, as Mrs.
Miller looked at tho caged creature in front
of her an expression very nearly akin to
hatred settled on her strongly-marke- d fea-
tures. Yet, in splto ot hu d

crown, shaven cheeks and ugly attire the
convict was by no moans His fea-
tures were straight, and might even have
been called ruQnod. Ho was above the mid

dle height, tirrxtrt shouldered and healthy
looking, Hit (clh wore good, and his hands,
although rough antl tiardenod with toll, were
not tho hands of ono who has labored from
hb childhood. Ills eyes had a cruel, crafty
look in them; but thb look might have been
acquired siuco lib incarceration. Indeed,
Mrs. Miller had noticed tho samo expression
hi tho eyes of every convict whom tlie bad
met on tho road to tho prison.

Mrs. Miller looked through her bars at tbi
convict; tho convict looked through hbb&li
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at Mrs. Miller; tho warder botwoon them Bat
on hb stool sublimely indlfforent, and toi &

whilo tiioro w as silonco. Tho convict was th:
first to break it.

"Oh, it's you, is itf ho said.
"Yes, It's mo," sold Mrs: Miller.
"Well, w lint do you --wantl To see how t

am getting on I"
Ho spuko quite Jauntily. Hb visitor gazou

vt him scornfully.
"Oh, I'm lu splendid health." ha continues.

'Phydrally, I'm twice tho nam I was when I
came hero. Regular hours, regular meals,
regular work. C institution quite set up. No
chaaco of my dying beforo my term's up."

"No, I'm afraid there isn't," said Mrs. Mil-

ler with such bitterneta that the Impasslvo
warder glanced at her, and wondered what
manner of prisoner's friend this was.

Tbo prisoner's faco changed. He scowled fit
her as darkly as sho had scowled at him.

"When will your tlmo bo upf" sho asked
sharply. "Can you toll met" she added,
turning to tho warder.

"Can't say oxoctly," answered tho warder.
"Ho's in bluo, so he's in hb last year. "

Mrs. Miller shuddered. Her hands clenched
themselves involuntarily.

"I want to know," she said, addressing tho
convict, "nliat arraiucomonta you will bo
willing to tiutkt when you como out. That b
tho object of ni visit,"

Tho man loukodnt her mockingly. "I have
thought of nothing as yet," bo raid, "except
tho Joy I shall feel at onco mora returning to
tho arms of my devoted wife."

Tho woman's dark eyes blazed. Blio loaned
hor faco uguinLt tho bars mid glared at the
shaven faco lieforo her. "How much money
do you wantr' tho whispered.

Tho convict shrugged his uninteresting-lookin- g

shoulders. "Monoyb an after con-

sideration ; I am pining for connubial felicity."
Bho turned and paced the narrow spaco.

Tho warder grow quite interested in tho inter-
view. As a rule hb duties wero vary monoton-
ous. Ho recognized tho fact that tho present
conversation was out of tho ordinary run.
Tho worn n seemed to havo forgotten hU
presence. Bho stamped hor foot and turned
llerccly to tho convict.

"Look bore," sho sold, "will you go to
America, Australia, anywhere! Money will
bo found."

"Certainly not," said toe polite convict.
"Besides, sir," ho added, turning to the
warder with an assumed air of deference, "1
bellevo it is a sine quA non, I mean it lsindb-pcusabl-

that for somo time I must report
myself to tho police onco a month?"

Tho warder nodded.
"God help us I" murmured tho woman-The- n

turning to tho convict, sho sold:
"You'll lot mo know when you ore re-

leased 1"

"Oh, yes. I'll let you know fast enough.
You'll bo ono of tho first I shall como and
seo. Now, if youVo nothing more to say, 111

ask to bo taken back to my dinner. Good
und plentiful as tho faro is, 1 liko it warm
better than cold."

Tho stolid warder could not help smiling.
Tho tlmo usually allotted for an interview
w Ilh a prisoner had by no means expired. It

as ti new cxierieuco to find a convict of his
i --n fico will curtailing his privilego. lit

ui ncd inquiringly to Mrs. Miller.

"Oct anything mora to say to mini" he
asked.

"No," she answered sullenly. Tho convict
mado her a polite bow as she turned and
walked to tho door of hor own don. Bho
stood outside on tho gravel fora moment, and
gazed moodily after No. 1,080 as ho was con
ducted by hb guardian across the open siiace
and vanished from Bight round tho chapel on
the way to lib own cell. Then she onterod
the waiting room, whero she found tho civii
official who had at first accosted her.

From Mill sho ascertained the proper office
at which tho inquiry she wanted answered
should lie mado; and upon applying there
learnt that No. 1,080, supposing he continued
to conduct himself as ho had hitherto done,
that is, earning tho maximum of eight good
marks a day, would obtain hb tickot-oMea-

in about six months' time.
"Then what becomes of html" she asked.

"Do you just put him outside tho gate, and
tell him to be off V

Tho officer smiled. "Oh dear, no. He u
asked it ho has any friends to go to, or whore
ho wants to go to. Hb fare b paid to that
place, ne is given a suit of clothes and a
little money. After that he must do tho best
ho can."

Mrs. Miller looked thoughtful. "Is there
anyone I could write to and ask to be told
tho day he will como out?" sho asked.

"Certainly. If you are a relation or friend,
and willing to look after hhn, and wrote to
the governor to that effect, no doubt you
would hoar from him."

"Thank you," said Mrs. Miller. Thon she
gathered up her black skirts and left the
prison. Bho found her cab and was driven
back to the railway station. It was some
tiiuo bef ore tha train left for Weymouth; so
she climbed to the top of the Chssil Beach
and sat down gazing out over the sea. Her
lips moved, although the rest of her body
was motiouluii. Bhe was praying, and the
petition (ho offered up waj that Heaven iu its
mercy would rumovo from earth a certain
convict beforo the day came upon which he
would be entitled to demand hb freedom. A
curious prayer for a religious woman to
moke, but after all not stranger than the
prayers offered up by antagonistic armies.

The train started at last and took hor to
Weymouth. Here she obtained refreshment
of which, indeed, she stood much in neod.
Somehow sho made a uibtakc in tho time,
and missed tho afternoon train. , The

was that it was post eleven o'clock
when she rang tho boll of that methodically-conducte-

establishment, Hazlowood Uousti
And tho rulo of Hazlonood Houso was that
lio servant should on any protonce be out ol
doors after lialf-pa- nine; or, unless tha pres-
ence ot comixury demanded it, out ot bed
after holf-jia- ten.

Her masters wero in waiting, and at onco
took hor to task. Bho explained that she had
mbsod tlie train.

"What train t" askod Horace.
"The train from Weymouth, sir."
"But Miss Clauson told us you were gone

to London."
"Miss Clauson mode a mistake, sir."
Horacofolt nettled at the idea of anyone

who held even a vicarious authority from
himself making a mbtake. Bo he said, with
oma asperity, "This must not occur again,

Mrs. Miller.1'
"AnJ," added Herbert, "the next time yon

wont a holiday kindly mention tho fact to us
as well as to Miss Clauson. We have a rulo
in thoso matters."

Mrs. Miller curtsied, and left the room.
"Sua b a curious looking woman," said

Horace. "I wonder it we wore right in taking
bur without a Uiaructerr'

MIND AND BODY.

THE PHY8ICAL MAN AFFECTED BY

MENTAL CONDITION&

Violent Emotions and I'sMlons Medleal
Students Attending Lectures "Charm- -

ln" Awaj Chills Wart Charms
Bnccesaof an Animal MasjnetUt.

Dr. J, Kitchen, In ilahnemannlan Monthly.
When worried and vexed the common

saying ot the people b that they are out of
torts, and John Hunter said there b not a
natural action in the body, voluntary or In-

voluntary, that may not be influenced by
the peculiar state ot the mind at the time.
It to well known that he, in an excited con-

troversy with one of hb hospital colleagues,
fell dead In one of the wards.

Jaundice has been brought on by care and
anxiety. Cases have beon recorded of stu-
dents suffering by this affliction, arising
from anxiety and fear beforo on examina-
tion before tbo censors board of tha Royal
College of, Physicians. If caro will kill a
cat, though It have nine lives, and If too
much caro will make a young man
gray and turn on old man to clay, it
may be certain the violent emotions and
posrlons will affect the system more last-
ingly and disastrously. John Hunter noted
that the hen In the rablng of her
offspring kept her body lean and meagre,
but it her chickens were taken from her
the soon got fat Substitute in these
cases the worry and anxieties of business
and every-day-ll- troubles, and the picture
b unmistakable. Fear and core aro also
noticeable in their actions on tho skin aul
hair. Medical histories can show many a
Prisoner of Chillon, so woll du.orlbod by
Byron, which b no fanolful caso. In times
of peril and threats ot Invasion, numerous
coses of a suddou change of the color of the
hair ,have beon recorded. Dr. Laycock
mentions a ooso of severe neuralgia occur-in- g

at night from fright, ami found In the
morning that tbo Inner portion of tha eye-
brow and eyelashes bad become white; he
also assorts that tbo natural grayness of old
age b connected with certain changes In the
nerve centers.

An English physician says that lectures
delivered to modlool students frequently
produce unusual mental stimuli upon their
bodily feelings, and In some oases specific
diseases have not only been simulated, but
actually induced diseased symptoms. A
fellow-studen- t, after hearing a description
of what b usually called the Scotch fiddle
(itch),- - was so influenced that a porsbtent
Itching was felt between his fingers, tho re-

sult of the morbid mental influences to
which he had been subjected. Students
often fancy they have the very dis-
eases which they hear doscrlbod by
their teachers, and the heart gener-
ally comes in for Its full sharo, and
it b almost impossible to persuade them
otherwise. It it b found that the Influence
of the mind and its imaginings may Induco
diseases, it is no less certain that a like nc
tion may In some cases, euro disease. Fright
especially has made its cures in gouty and
rheumatic Invalids. We all know the effect
of going to have a tooth extracted, the pain
ceasing on entering the operating-room- .
The faith cure may corns In hero in chronlo
rases, the mind exorcising its will power.
Luther taught that if a man had faith, he
could accomplish anything, even commit
any kind of sin without guilt,

The charming oway of chills and fevers
and of worts seems to come under this cate-
gory. I have come across sevoral cases of
this kind. Old women often poais thb
faculty. Even in the time of Lucian, such
female practitioners were successful in such
coses. A surgeon's daughter bad about a
dozen on her hands, the usual modes of
treatment having availed nothing for
their removal For eighteen months
they remained intractable until a
gentlemen noticing the disfigure-
ment, asked to count them. Care-
fully and solemnly noting down their num-
ber, he then sold: "You will not be troublel
with your worts after noxt Sunday." At
the time named they bad disappeared.
Now, here the connection between the imag-
ination of some occult or mysterious power
and the cure, was too close to leave a doubt
that, as In other cases of bodily ailment, the
mind, which so frequently affects the body
to Its hurt, had in turn favorably influenced
the physical organization.

No less a personage than Lord Bacon him
solf had a similar cure psrformed upon his
hands by the English ambassador's lady at
Paris, who, he adds, was a woman far from
superstitious. The lady's procodure cer-
tainly betokened a belief in soma influences,
'for Bacon tells us that, taking "a piece of
lard with the skin on," sho rubbed tha warts
all over with the fat side, ond
among the growths so treated was one ho
had had since childhood. Then she
nailed the piece of lard with the fat side
toward the sun upon o post of her cham-
ber window, which looked toward tho south.
In tho course of Ave weeks all the warts dis-
appeared, and that groat wort wbioh he
had so long endured for company,' The
miscellaneous substances used la wart
charms ond incantations of 'like nature, at
once reveal the fact ot the real cure lying
in some direction other than that ot the
nostrum, beneath tho material substance
uncontcloudy used as a mere bait for tha
imagination, the forces ot mind operate
through the medium of the norvous impres-
sion.

Seme ten or twolve years ogo there ap-
peared In Philadelphia a Dr. Newton, a cel-

ebrated animal magnotut; he made the
blind to seo and the deaf to hear; the rheu-
matic and the gouty came on crutches and
walked away without them. I went with a
young man whose hands ware 'full of warts,
unrelieved by meJlclne; Newton blew on
them anl mode several passes with hb
banls and told him that in three weeks
there would not be a solitary one left; thb
proved so for within that tlmo they had all
disappeared. Iu the above eye, oar, and
rheumatic cases there woro frequent, and
many say almost constant relapses; but the
relief afforded by Newton's magnetic influ-
ence over many of his patients w as certainly
very wonderful

Food of the Arab Steed.
Clilcago Times.

An English officer who has seen service in
Egypt states that the food of the Arabian
horse consbt of six pounds of barley, which
b given at sunset. Thb custom seems to
agree with the animal, and It enables hb
owner to carry in a bag food enough sixty
pounJs for a teu days' journey across the
desert The stomach of the hore b small
and for thb reosou It b the custom in agri-
cultural countries to give him throe meob a
day. But In Arabia they make a virtue ot
necessity. Fast is broken but once in twenty-fou- r

hours.

A Bint la Chimneys.
The Architect

In the construction of chimney stacks,
there should bo at the top of evory flue an
expanded spooe, within which most down
drauf bts of air will rotate and expend their
force without invading the flue beljw.

A druggist says that hair oil has gone oat
ot uio almost entirely. Whore he sold 100
bottles last year, he selb only one now,

EQUESTRIANISM IN THE PARK.

New Yorkers Out Dorsebark Hiding
Growing Popularity of the Kierolses

Brooklyn Eagle.
Equestrianism has grown popular within

a few years, and the number of people who
ride now regularly In the park b very
Urge. A large majority of the riders
are young man, who ride
with round shoulders snl bowod heads and
griu perpetually os they go through the
park There aro also many thin facet men,
who are evidently riding for their health.
They move along slowly, and teem to find
great eujoymeut In watching the oooupaots
ot the carriages as they whirl by. Then
there are the stout old gentlemen, who
puff as audibly as the horses, and
the very proper and plcturoquo young
man of fosblou. The latter is usually a
member of some bunt club, aul hb costume

SL 1
SjSfc ' "i f

'.'' ' y
t f s ssisBsas

to usually the result of years ot stilly and
care, lio Invariably rides well, and hb
bone to a beauty. Not Infrequently groups
of twenty or thirty horsemen lu the uniform
cf one ot tho higher class riding scbuoto or
the fatlguo drest of the hussars move along
through tha crowd.

But by far the most Interesting of them all
wear low Derby hats and blue or black rid-
ing baMf. Their skirts ore nuvdo extremely
short nowadays, the tailor-mad- e costumes
fit close to the figure, and a typical and well-bui- lt

New York girl on a thoroughbred
horse is mote admiringly stared at than any
one else who enters the park. Nearly all
the glrb ride hard smd fast They seldom
venture into the drive, but they are to be
seen dashing along the bridle-pat- h at a hard
gallop.

The wide popularity of the exercise b ot
very recent growth. It b only a few years
ogo that the people who rode formed a very
small proportion of those who ontored the
pork, Now nearly everybody ride'. In the
morning It b the custom for business meu
to take a jolt through the park bo fore break
fast, and there b a brigade of them out
about 7 o'clock looking tor appetites,
Many amateur athlotos, who years ago mode
it a point to get up in the morning ond take
0 spld lu a thell on the Harlem .rlvor before
breakfast, have compromised on a canter
through the park.

The numbor of women who handle the
reins has also groatly Increased. While it
Is easy enough for a woman, or a child for
that matter, to drive a tractablo horse in
the country or a small city, It b extremely
dangerous in New York The driving b
fast and crowded in the park or up the road '
at 6 o'clock, and a woman who can take a
horse around the route and return in good
order must te a capital whip. Coachmen
have a proverbial dtollko for women drivers
and thoy impede them and annoy them as
much as possible whon the opportunity
occurs.

Nevertheless, there are a dozen or more
women In New York who drivo every day
and who handle their bores with consum-
mate skill They are all the wlvos of mil-
lionaires and nearly all ot them drivo carta
or gigs. The buggy IS quite tabooed. They
sit erect, square shouldered and alort, with
tbelr heads well up in the air and thoir el-
bows at their sides. Occasionally another
woman b with them, but never a man. A
small English tiger in irreproachable Eng-
lish livery sits with hb arms folded like a
wax figure behind.

Tlie Story of Potahouty.
Brooklyn Eagle.

Patehouly, an herb that grows in India
and China, affords an which b at
present very fashionable. There b a little
history attached to thb odor. Not long
since it was the custom of shawl purchasers
to distinguish real India shawb from the
very clever French imitations by tha deli-
cate odor they omitted. Thb odor the
French could not Imitate. They, however,
Bet their wits to work to find out the secret,
and succeeded in importing tho pochouly
plant, for the purpose of giving tho cbarao-terbtl- o

porfumo, which enabled them once
more to palm off the fictitious for the real
shawl Thb fact speedily leaked out, ond
no dealor now trusts to hb noo to settle tho
qnostion between a real Indian shawl and Its
French imitation. The plant onoa in Eu-
rope, however, it speedily became a favor-
ite. It bused by tho Indian shawl mer-
chant to preserve hb goods from the attacks
of insects. It b therefore applicable to the
preservation of oil kinds of linen ond wooleu
garments.
Lincoln's First Catted States Court Case.

Story by Carl Bchurx.
Of hb first case In tha United States court

the following story b told: He had secured
a client, whose case was found to be bad,
and when ho got up to address the court,
Mr. Lincoln spoke as follows: "This b the
first case I have bod in thb court, ond there
fore I hove examined it with great care.
The only question at issue b one of author-
ity. I have found innumerable precedents
sustaining the opposite side, but havo not
found one in my favor. With these remarks
1 submit the case." (Laughter. That a
lawyer should have found himself on the
wrong side b not strrjige, but that be
should say so was Strang indeed. He was
perhaps the only lawyer of whom this epi-
taph could have been truthfully written:
"Here lies Abraham Lincoln. Ho told the
truth when it ruined his cose."

At a Physicians Meeting.
Chicago Herald.

At a recent meeting of tho Philadelphia
Collego of Physicians there wai exhibited a
collection of dried snaka poisons. They were
contained in a sore or more of small gla-- s

bottles anl were the vonomi secured from
rattlesnakes, moccasins, copperheads, co-

bras, daborias, and other varieties, and aro
y as virulent poisons as when first

drawn from the fangs of tbo living reptiles.
Colored drawings were also shown repre-
senting the action of the deadly fluids on
the systems of pigeon t. An exhibition was
also given ot the sphymograph, or pulse-write- r,

the orm of a colored waiter being
utlilzsil. The delioate instrument faithfully
recorded the pulsations of the subject on a
smoke-blacken- sheet ot mica.

In Keeping with the Mountains.
Boston Letter.

In a Washington street window are five
pairs ot shoes which look os if they had been
mode for os many giants. They are thirteen
inches long by five inches wide, and ore
manufactured of stout pebble-grai- n leather.
The order for them come from Nashville,
Tenn.. and thar or sali to he. lntenilA.1 tnr

j a mother and four daughters. The would
be in keeping with the Tennessee mountains,
and a large romance could be constructed
round them by a genius like Charles Egbert
Craddock.

The Hlght to Kick.
Helen Wilmans in Woman's World.

Kick! Certainly. Always kick at wrongs
or impositions ot whatever kind, and with-
out regard to whether yourself individually
or the public generally b the recipient of
the Insult Why notl Is not a man's right
always his right) Kick, but kick like a
man, not like a mule.

The Colored Cadet.
Henry O. Flipper, tho colored cadet who

made so much trouble at West Point now
holds a commission in the Mexican army,
ond gets along very well with the
"greasers."

facts Concerning Japan.
Boston Transcript.

The lecturer, Bhlgehlde Arnkawo, who
ivas attired in hb national ostume, b a
9ne looking, Intelligent youag man, speaking
English perfectly, although with a strong
iccent He first described tbo climate ot
Japan, stating that It was varied, being
rarm in certain parts, whtbt others were
wvered with snow six months la the year.
Japan, he said, was composed of four large
Islands, ond several smaller ones, covering
in oreo of 150,000 square miles. On the
largest bland was a chain ot mountains,
tome of them 1U.O0O feet high. The early
Qbtory of the Japanese people was shrouded
In mystery, but it woe generally supposed
that they came originally from central
Asia, and, comlngling with the Matanese to
to the south of them, founded the Japanese
race.

Wines, he sold, were drunk in Japan, and
t native fermented liquor, but whisky
sever. The lows concerning drunkenness
nere very stringent The cultivation ot tea
trom China was introduced In tha thirteenth
century, and since that timi tea bai been
held In high esteem by the Japanese on ac-
count of its beneficial effects, both mental
ind physical

Japanese women after marriage, the
lecturer said, dressed tbelr hair in a pecu-
liar style, blackened tbelr teeth, and only
wore dark clothing. As to the rules of
tlquette, the Japanese, when receiving

visitors, did not consider it polite to trouble
them with an aecouut of their own private
iffalr.

The Chlorolorm liable
Philadelphia Record.

A new vice appears to be in course ot de--
relopment according to certain physicians,

ho write that the "chloroform habit" is, to
their knowledge, becoming prevalent to an

Chronic Catarrh.
C. W. Mclllcr, of 406 South Fourth

ilicct, St, I.ouls, Is twenty years of age,
in I has bii.it n sufferer from chronic
cilnrtli, wlilcli bad become quite offen-
sive. Vlicli liu enmo In Dr. Marl nun, two

t ih u'ii, lie was told It wiuM tako six
months to cure: lilm. Hut ic has

bevoiiil nil expectations, and
hcaily nlUfitni oftho dlsciso b.iVo dis-
appeared. Uj! ore being treated ho could
not breathe out of tlio nosojnnd now he
Ins pcrlcct'control of the Jiatal organ.
1'r.RU.NAdid the business.

James Dunn, of 1310 Gay street, St.
Louis, has suffered from catarrh since
1870. The gentleman told the reporter
tlio following straightforward story of
his rase. " I took the disease In Mem-
phis. It commenced ln my head and
extended to my throat, and a bad cough
foUewcd. 1 Went to a number of phy-
sicians, and tlicy told me my trouble was
liver disease, and one said It was palpita-
tion of the heart that caused the cough.
For the last year I have been practically
worthless. I could not ascend a flight of
stairs without suffering from shortness of
breath and fast beating of the heart, and
my appetite was very defective. After
eating I often coughed so hard that I
would throw up everything in my stom-
ach. I could not walk any distanco with-
out panting. Five weeks ago I went
under the care of Dr. Hartman. and now
my cough has disappeared and I feel like
s new man." Peruna was his treat-
ment.

Next came George Saucrbaum, residing
at 1929 Carr street, St, Louis, who is an
old patient of Dr. Hartman. He stated
that he had Buffered most intensely front
chronic catarrh of the head and hi ngs, but
is now almost cured, his lungs being en-
tirely well and his bead greatly Improved.
The gratitude of this gentleman was
almost boundless, and he expressed It to
the reporter in the strongest terms, say-
ing " Pf.runa will cure any disease."

I. P. Dukehart, of Cumberland, Mil.,
superintendent H. & O. R, R. Co 's 1 iolels
(conductor on the Baltimore & Ohio Rail-
road for d previous-
ly a druggist), writes: " Dit. S. 11. Hart-
man & Co., Columbus, O. I hare used
but one bottle of Pkk . n a bctw cen myself
and son. lie had dipthcrctic soie throat,
and Is now well. As for myself, it has en-

tirely relieved the dullness In my head,
which has been of long standing the re-

sult of chronic malaria. I never took
anything in my lite that gave me such
great satisfaction. My wile Is now tak-
ing UalsoV'

extent scarcely known outside ot tne protec-
tion ond tho lite Insurance companies. In a
recent Issue ot Tho Medical Itecord Dr. A.
0. Browning mentions several cases, oiw
only of which, through early moilcal Inter-
ference, was known to havo been cured.
Tho mental condition of a confirmed chlorc-lorm- ist

b stated to be abjectly misorable,
tod tbo physical state loathsome. The. man
maudlin drunk 6n tho meanest whisky b a
prince in comparison. Every physical func-
tion goes down in the wreck, anil but a
ihadow is loft for sepulture. In nearly ov-

ary lnstanco known to Dr. Drowning the
Ihloroform habit has developed in lndivid-lo- b

who come ot a line of drinkers more or
less remote, ond has seemed to replace the
tppotito for drink.

The feasant Who Was Short on Wheat.
Detroit Free Press.

A Peasant who was Short on Wheat for
Hay Delivery, and found Ruin Staring him
In the Faoe, betook htir&olf to the Cavo of a
Philosopher and said:

"Oh, Wiso Man, I am bait a million Bush-l- b

ot Wheat short on May Delivery. I came
to ask help ot the gods through you."

"Know ye, my Friend," replied the old
man as he Scratched his Chilblains In the
lotto t manner, "that the god's Mender Aid

when tho Lawyers have given up the
Case."

The next morning tbo Peasant was in
Canada.

Moral: And his Lawyer Settled all Claims
tor 40 cents on tho Dollar.

Africa and Her Ivory.
INew York Times.

Professor Henry Drummond bolioves that
tbo ivory of central Africa will lost about
ten or fifteen years longer, and ho does not
bewail the shortness of tho period tlio sup-
ply will hold out, becausa he says that the
native African will not dovoto lilm elf to
developing the natural resources of the
country so long as be can find tusks. The
sooner tbo ivory is all gone, therefore, the
better for Africa and tho Africans.

Tho Child of the I'eriod.
ILoudon launch.

Grandmamma Hark, Dorothy! Do you
hear the puff-puf- f 1 Dorothy The locomo-ttv-

I oj-sei JMX"1'
Meditations of a ltaeful llcnodlct Wed-

ded to an English Widow.
irhllodelphla Times.

I love her deeply and devotedly. Or b it
devotedly and deeply I

What matter!
We are all In all to one another. We live

but for our love. The occupation by which
I gain my broad becomes dally more dis-
tasteful to mo. I madly plungo at my hat
and coat the moment the hour of release
arrives.

I can hardly bo passingly civil to my em-
ployer. Happily, though, as yet I have not
truck him.
It b the same with my Matilda, so she

tells me. Bhe counts tho long, leaden, woary
hours that wo perforce niuit spend apart

She says hor work, too, b hateful to her.
Bhe says, though, that it is not only for her-
self she has to work, but for bor mothor, an
Invalid, for whom the doctor has prescribed
a warmer climate.

My Matilda is a postmistresi, but hor
mother's board and lodging in the warmer
climate are dreadful drags upon tho poor
glrL "Courage courage I" I cry; "what b
nough for ono is enough for two." Stay-- will

it be enough for three also I I had not
thought of this before.

My employer and I baveexchanjel words.
Nay, blows also have passol between us and
kicks. I fe 1 much hurt

I am without employment Tlie world b
before me and tbo newspapers are full of a

but tuore does not seem to bo
any special demand tor my service 1. At
present my only mians ot support are what
Matilda can lend me, after providing for
ber mother. It seems what was onougb tor
one has now to do for three.

I can't tee anything in the papers that
will at all suit me. What I want, It appears
to me, is more change ot air than anything
ilea. I mention thb to Matilda aul she
weeps. I must say Matilda has not got the
sheertuleit ot tempors.

At the nick ot time I fell across somo lorg
lost relatives. They havo saved mo. I am
to have along rest at their expense. I am
te have change of air a warmer climate, I
tm now at Nice basking lu the sumhins. It
b a delightful place, such enjoyment ond
luoh complete and blissful idleness, 1 have
aiet 0 rich English widow a most chaiinlng
woman.ee

After all it will be very absurd ot Matilda
It she takes it to heart Matilda's salary b
not large euoujh. And as for me, I really,
positively conujt work. I feel I cannot and
ill effort 1 ore uselo Wedded to the
widow, why ueed II eeeeI'm om idiot) How could I have allowed
myself to bo taken in by what she soldi I
lught to have made sure. Why, the
wretched old impostor llvos but on tho ahor-it- y

of her daughter, jut lis Matilda's moseeMerciful good no 1 What wol Matilda's
mother's name) Not Matilda's I know, for
lbs took a second husband. Is it possible I
save Yesl I have married Matilda's
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